
Susie crooks.
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Any Suit^
Monday at_J

$8.75

Correspondence Column
Locust Blossoms nnil Fresh \ metallic*.
Dear Editor.-1 have Just finished, my

work Hn<t I have nothing to do for a little
while, an will lr>' to druw something for
llio page.

I huve been 111 for ii week with measles,
haven't been lo school :'"!¦ s<» long I won't
know litnv to add two and two. Iion't you
know l studied my arithmetic real, real
hard last month. Sly teacher .«nid she was
uneasy about me, but 1 didn't full. Isn't
that nhu. IVc have twenty-one locust
trees around our house: they are loaded
Bi in with blossoms; remind you of «In¬
sert, i. The air imolli no nice when >ou so
nut under I lie trees with t'.ia weather
«<ould itt«t forever. I'opa p.anted right
murh In his garden yesterday. Don't you
with you COtlld COIlie out in the ouuuii)
and enjoy rating fresh vegetable*. Will
have to close, lor my cousin «am» llio
Ink. Loving!.'.

FLORENCE ICE WEH.
l.oirnlnf. '

Our n»;> mid the Mexican Border.
T'ear, Editor,.Didn't wr» litvo u splendid

Auduboh page, although T uni) hail a let¬
ter tu ul puxxlc? You see, 1 nui not

narrow-minded nor egotistical.. Wasn't
it terrible about the wreck of the Ti¬
tanic? If she hml struck bow on. all

wmild have been well, or better thun It
was, but Inttead *ho ripped hi r aide On
the Iceberg- Just '.'.link. ui(r 1.400 people
dashed into eternity! I call those I people
heroes and 1 think the members will all
agree ivlth inc.

Willie and I went In the nSntc the nth-
er day and, on seeing a croud around the.
bridge, wt grew curious and moved to-
ward It. What do you think !; was? Why
a inial) house «us being token out of the
Home on wheels. It hud formerly been
mar the breakwater, but was bought by
Some Ulm OUtSld«. We ale ItUVlng lÖVel»'
weal her now. Our roses will soon b« In
bloom. 1' reckon we have about twenty
or twenty-live bushes, real large ones, and
our locust tree is a inn's of flower?.
Nellie, Bmlhn, Willi ami 1 took n long
walk this evening and found we had to

limb under bin ,wir.- fence. W< dldh't
nilnd though, "ml I was the first under.
Bessie, Wlllj nni! 1 went walking a few
<: ago au.l passed some crabs pnle
trees In bloom. We picked tome r>r the
flowers' and look them In the N"ai|onni
Cemetery. There are tleven or twelve
graves marked "Unknown," the lart rciins
places or the men who mm their death In
I hi*-explosion of 1919, and went to their!
graves unidentified.
Well. I believe ihxt It Is St Uli decided jthat troops are to he sent to the bor-

der, that i«. unless M.idero apologlr.e* foi
his treatment «f the Americans down
there. I hope ho does, for I. like rveiy
one clie, hate to think of "our hoys" so¬
me a»«>. Your loving m«rjbrr.

MAFlTtv p 11 iPlVh'K
i~.tr» William Chadwick, Nations! Sol¬

diers' Hemr, Virginia.
I our Brothers and One C.Irl
Dear Editor,.Brother end T "Uh lo loin

the T D C. C VI« have ton-" pets,
brother has a black colt anS 1 luve «
pretty Utile siuirre l-colorcd colt n.un»1
"Princess." I take "music lessons" twice
a week 1 !o\» music I hove rour broth¬
ers and t am the only irtrl. Blithe- and
1 hat« lnr|e«c,I some articles for Ihl T,
1> C. t:. paae. Your new in*mb*r».

MARY AND KKN'T HOWARD.
rioid. vh.

Ctrs Pictures for the rage
Dear Editor..lnr lo»ci «r» two pictures

for the page, I hope . on oil' rtav thetrl
i didn't see nit pa»e list Sunday, but
tl ink \ou for putting n-.v picture In 1
read 'The rorelgn'r." by Ttilph Connor,
sml llkfl ii tine l haven't anything of
Interest to «rite, .. win c.ose.

Your loving member.
I.VR A HAS.-ON.

No \,Mtc*s (.urn.
Dear Editor..I am very sorry th.it 1

Have hot >"nt anything fnt-.i tu» pjg- fo.-
so long, hur I !i.n« ln-cn slek with the
iftumpf.

I am sending a picture of a kite and a
V.rd. I .hope t; will esjeapc tat« wastn
basket I will Iry mid he mbro prompt
after this. From your faithful member. I

MXWOOD PERKINS,
No address given.) j

I lie Best He Could Jiilnk Of.
Denr Editor..Yon don't know how glad

I was to see my letter and drawing In
ski Sunday's paper. I'm sending you

bird drawing, which T, hope, you Will pub¬
lish "ii 'lie pace. It was the brst draw¬
ing I could think or Wishing: you and
<our members good success, 1 remain.

Tour member.
"Yfl.rttT. BOWMAN

|18 South Adam-" Street, Petersburg; Va;
1 --.ii nn '"f-nng Roll."
Hear I'dltnr. I um sending you an es-

say "n the "T.ong r.n'.l," which 1 would
like lo >ee In inur column. I was glad
to see my nnmo among Hie prise wln-
ncn of in st «eck, arid "ill be pleased to
iccclie a prise, which 1 ln.pc 1 will in
due time. Yours truly.

(.VMS! LiTMB MIl.t.Ki:
rtochellc, Va. (Address caro of Helium

Milk r.

IMue I inc nn nird l>«y.
Pc«r Editor,.The page nas line on j

..Ilird Day" mid I enjoyed trie Ptorrcs so
much. * Willie Chadwick asked had any;
nni :'¦.! "Tue <",.,!! of the Wild." I hr.vc',
rend I; and like It fine. I nin" sending
n drawing, but Ii I ilo not »< e it in prim
1 will not be disappointed; for there are

any thlr.e« to iro en the pige. 1
must close now. Your true member,

MARV McDANlBle
Wcsthampton, rtlchniond, Vit.

M e \N»ni> a Budge.
Deiir Editor, lirnve s» n* hk"-*!! h.ulge.

As I did nut ask for on." :,i my firs*. !«!-
(er. yon might 'nave thought 1 old not

j wan* on.- am srnd|lig a drawing, which
hops to see p-i-ircd noon. Your member.

M ut \ itUY THOMPaON.
I.ouIk«. V.l. Box iS. '

.. U-r Balis Hill«,
j ""i n KVmr. I f.-.rgot ?i!r<7 Daj was -o
tieiii |u»i love birds and (lowers, We
hme .i b!i huniii of snowballs mid wc
liuve snirte rosebushes, violets, sweet peas.j Hags, and some little yellow flowers. I
iion't know fhnny bird sfnrleJ'. T d<> know
Home, though; I urn not going to write
ii uch over a page I l ave a doll and I
»es .all! and lilacs and pu: them oti
1" 111nt her hat« up with them; loo.Well, good-It.' for ibis time. Tout loving!

o .loVi-;.«.
r..T..i Ftrdet, .-'..lunton. \'a.

Ino Benilicrs From t re«e.
Iiu.- Kdltor,.Inclosed joil w*B find twoI''rawing*, nni mine uinl on, or Uctihis- :id»lmiv's. v\;,:.li i *.,o\tt «r be In print

ren. that 1 iTid hoi senü one the
naiu weeks Is th.it have o, f . workingand have ntil had ihn time in spare, Hop-

vv vvrnn r:of,i:r.s.OKNNIfi URABSMAW.
I'he Itenson Why,

» Cdltol lin.vi ;.. . m j_ »n l .>at
... ''¦ sooner. am wc',! ug.i'in now, lYi!
" * .-' lit Hi chleki and anotherlieu sitting. Tins v.,"*- am sending afloirt story. Your sincere mcmSer,

MABOARKT K MAc'ON.Wlnftrde. \\<M Vu.
I isliiiig I nn I un r-ntnctlnics,

I'cnr Esiltor, reemvod my pin. thank
; '< much, l \ei:i try t.>i eo lose it.My school eiosr* the first of June. 1 am

K "". Iis It Is (oo warm to studyOi-ai Editor, did you ever so nsh-
somel lm< ^ hi l. >k< side,fljii ruh tvhcit 1 cafch u inng

I'RBII HARRIS.

(Hud lo Become a Member.
Beat Editor,*-1 rccMveii il,7 b«d«« vonselll me lllld U'lIM m'llCll pleased with IIj »ml gin,i (e become ti rnenTber ol Oie tP **' '..>.¦ Whi n rent you th* draw¬ing with ptncll fdlil not know It had lo' Ink i n,. ..w sending »..«a drawing with n.k. which i r.opö iö see"' i"""' ¦«..'* ofteri should I s. nddrawlngi to )>. printed ¦. the prrpcr? iti u.oe in, 0(her drawlrTg nv/.-' with Inkwill It be a',1 right to .end yon againHoping to heat from you soon. I remain«our new member, ."'
-I >.W...' .\:»(| \ a.

arc

cxi 11 np. a vva Y
ng, the )sreii /! 0/ tnz
Ppwg, down (he rcdoli,

, shores ,n Ma/

Editorial And Literary Department
Boys and Girls to Make

Plea lor Playground
My Hour t:iiiu and Boys:

I inn hoping; Hits week to «.;e th'ibeginning of y in campaign for bolter
health conditions. I .to the playgroundplanner Is in the city, :«o now is th*-
tlmo for yott to pay your s.iy aboutplaygrounds, how mm Ii children noidthem und how much they r-njoy them,i h-ijir you w in put up a plea Ui.it will
prevail. And as I am point; to «Ivo
ydu :<n possible space, I am neither lec¬turing iior praising yon to-<1ayi merelyottering; >'"U a siiRRC.tlnn.

VOUB EDITOR.

TUB WEEK'S PRI7.K WINM-MI«
Miss, Lcnltc Miller, Huchelle, \ n., . nrobellum Miller.
Mian Mnrjtnrri t;. Mason, Vt'lnlfTCde, W,v».
Wilbur moi>man. it*. South Ariania>trrct. Petersburg, \ n.

SPECIAL PRIZES.Special prizes! ro this week in MissElizabeth Betd, S3 Bast Canal street,
nid t- Miss Willy E. Chadwick, -ar«William Chadwick, National Soldiers'|Home. Hampton. Va., an«i Miss Lyra v.Ranspn, Masonic Home, Va.

THE WEEK'S COXTRIM1 I'ORS.Aliensworth, Carl Lawrence, HaroldBrourlrup, Helen Miller, LeslieBennett, llosella McD-antel. MuryBradshaw, Dennis Mason, M. E,BUnkenshlp. 1 M. Perkins, HazelBowman, Wilbur Pugh, Klizah >tli II.Bagwell, William Perkins, l.inwoodBaker. Frances i<" i<i. ElizabethBurke, Gcirsvicve Robertson, W, C.Cooper, Sin.ill Reidelbach. HelenCrooks, Susie littflln, V. I*. II.Chadwick, Hnrrj Rogers, WaiterChadwick, W< K. Hanson, Lyra V.Dlggs, Myrilo She) ton, ChristianI »min. T. B. Sony, Magg'o E.Dlckcnson, Lottio Shepherd, Paul O.Ullltam. Mary A. Scull, .lack
Harris, Annie Tote, li irbeft
Harris, Krid Thompson, M.
Howard, Mary C. Turner. Oracle E.
Howard. Kent Wright, Lucille
Harris, Minor S. Wright, Louise
Jones, Olive Wallnan, I".ii<»
Kent, Elizabeth Williams, .lohn
Kupcr, Florence Watklris, LowIs

Williams, Francis-

MOTHERS' DAY.

.M>\ 12 w.is Mothers' Day. tvlleil
CVi r.v lioy and Kirl wore a rose 'n
honor of their mother. The white
rose is l he kind lor mothers. Your
mother is the best friend on the
corth to you and you should honor
tier by wearing a white rose on your
coat or dress.

I hop- u lot of our i D. C, C. mem-
hern will write a ipteco on Mothers'
Day, and that mir edUOr will publish
all of them.
You'll only have one mother, hoy.
no one hoi" pWce can takr;

'Twill l> too laie when she in Rone;.
lust for her sweet sake!

She'll mice you to her Warm heart
sill! if you've gone to tin- l>id;

Don't l>e nshaincd to call her name.
drop her a line, my lad.

Your member.
LEWIS WATKIXS.

.'..'*> North Twenty-flrel Street,
j' R'chmond.

\ SCHOOL til Hl/S IMPHESStO> of
.'THE LOXU ROLL."

I Miring last winter's cold, dreary
nights l entertained myself by read¬ing that wonderful hook, "The LongRoll,'! and I wish every hoy and girl
in Dixie Land would read It. Its pagesfull of vivid pen pictures of what
nn school history calls tin- "jClvilWar." Hut no history lias ever kJvcii
inc as truo an Idea of what ihn
So,uli, in sentiments were before andduring Hit- wor as "The Long Roll."
Kcrhstown, Front Roj'nl ami Mulvern

I inn nre more to me than ju"-t
Hum's of haltlos in which ho many
noble lives were destroyed. Memoryholds n picture) "f heroic- scenes. 1i can close my eye- and see Aslthy on

Ms H'hlte charger, brave FauqulerlCory refusing chloroform because bethought sonic one olsc's need for il
was greater. Did Sir I'hIUp Sidney donobler when, perishing from thirst, ho
Ruve his cup of watci i" u, dying »61-dlor? is there a Confederate veteranwho Ik not Kind and proud of the]heroic deeds described In "Tho Longrtouv
Richard Cleave, beautiful JudithCary, Chrlst'auiiH Allen Gold, thatvillain, Maury Stafford, and evenSteven pagg are living h«ln£i> to me.nnd I eagerly await volume 11.. inwhich 1 hope to moel them all again. I

Miss) LEt LI i; MILLKR
TUB TITANIC llfSIIOISS.

No grave won dug, no flag? came!
down.

Not even n prayer was paid.
A dying shriek wai their funeral

knell
As the sea Hosed overhead

Their fiitr was unknown till those at
home

Read down the UM of dead.

There wore sailors and soldiers and
millionaires,

Peasants and merchants, heroes all
Leaving tho «nes ihn life held dear,
Down trey went at the deep sea's

coll.
Over them hung a i>now.tilled sky.

.\n«i th" water clasped Ilka an Icypall.

"gave the women and .¦|illdr«n flrr-t."
This was ever the law of the sea.

And husbands clune to their wives
nnd wept

Till I heir eyes were misty and could
HOI l^en.

Now wrapped In silence thope heroes
lie

At lest where no monument, ever
may be.

All alone on an Icy s*a.
All alone 'neath n cloudy sky;IV In Hing nnt at the hand of late,
Giving only one inst lone cry;

Those heroes who would not live In
shame.

Claiming like men the rlcht to die.

Soldier and Bailor and Millionair».
Peasant and merchant, they He to-

day !
Under the water deep, and we know I

That Our men died ony na heroes
may.

They f ived the women and children 1
first, IProving their manhood In life's great]way.

Composed by
HATinv E CHADWICK.

Care William Chadwick. National Pol.
dicrs' Home, Hampton. Va.

.ifirkmi \ii .«i:\kiv«.
Abb II tl.( ir IKOr. there lived

along the road to Mathews Court-
h Ufte n man named .leremlah Jen¬
kins, He belonged to the Mack race,
,1ml by some unfortunate luck ho had
lost nil of lily money, for when lie
was young he was considered to he
the wealthiest colored man In Vir-1gtnia. Hi used to keep his money
hidden under the floor of his house1
In bags. AH of it was In gold. But
now he was penniless, and was too
old t n work He wax a very good
and pious old mnti, and whenever he
could be <>f service to any one he
never lost the chance;

I!.- often went without his dinner
or .-upper, because he 'had given ItI to some other poor old man. People
used often pou,id hint, and he would
be mo grateful to therh he would some¬
times cry for joy.

<>ne day he was going up to the
courthouse with his old dog nnd hi*
stick in his hand when he saw some¬
thing In the road When lib gol upI close he stopped and picked It up: as
he diil so he found that H was a
l.kcthook. He opened It and found
thai it was full hills. He counted
them and fo thai It contained $150.|After he tho Kill about It. he looked
aboul the pur .. to sen If he could
find the nnin .< the owner of the
purse, l!i fi\u. 1(nd the card was
engraved with I name of "Mr. Henry
Carey. Mathews,

.Icromtiih ,il.i not know who this

man was, but lie determined to find
out. So when he ROt to the court-
houae be Inquired around llio town,
and aflcrwblle found out where he
lived. II" determined to ro there the
next morning and carry him the
purse. So he went, and after a little
trouble, no found the house, which
proved to be a prnnd brownstone
building;, With hlfill reinent Steps. It
waa the grandest house Jeremiah had
ever seen. ll" Went UP I he bach
.I'M-, knocked on the iloor and asked
to see Mr. Carey. He »m taken to
hb ofliee. and when he returned the
purse Mr. Carry ?eein»d very mnrh
surprised and said: "My dear man.
you ate one out of a hundred who
would have clone this. It Is not so
itnieh llio monoy that I want ns It la
the spirit of Hi* thing For doing
this I will return this deed of kind¬
ness, and what I am mlnpr to d" I
hope you will im pleased. I have
heard vour history, and I presume you
are |e., nM to do much hard work, so
I have Just the place for you. Over
In Middlesex, where i Hve. I have to
have my offlco clc^tied. and I need
some one to do lt. I will glvf yon
$7 :i week and board If you will com«
and live with nie and do it "

0|,l Jeremiah was so happy he could
hard)) speak, und nil he did was to
Rrasp Mr Careys hand and say. "God
bless you, imv dear friend" He went
the next wer It, np,| lived happy until
his death.
This teaches us that honesty lo the

bcsl thliiR after all. and that those
who are honest shall reap their to¬
ward

< omposed by
GENEVIEVE C BURKE,

Mathews, Va.

thk "Kin.''

(A Story of Armv Life I
The Kid first drifter) Into armylife at l'ort Dtiqiiesne. His appearance

caused <|ulte a stir; newcomers alwaysdo out at the lonely post, where there
way nothiiiR but wide tracts of alkali
to see, But this was more than an
ordinary newcomer. Handsome ho
was and natty he looked In his new
uniform, rolllck'tiR nnd full of fun,with the free and easy manner of the
COllcgC-brcd boy. His skin was dark,but soft and smooth as a Rlrl's. an
abundance of dark hair and inutrhlnR
dark eyes that looked innocently up
at you made everybody «io as the Kid
said. It wafl these things that won a
place for htm In all hearts, from the
fiery captnln down to Bert Aroher. I saydown to Bert Archer, asj he In variably
woi e a hi;j "J»" on his back and was
the accepted "bad man" at the post.
"A shame; Nice man. f'no c,ilu;a-

Hon. rather clanlsh, with the making
of a colonel In him.'' mused the cap¬
tnln whenever Archer was carried to
mill, Tho tvnptnln secretly adored
this tall, muscular man, silent nnd
grave. No one ever know about his
downfall and enlistment. Meanwhile,the Kid whs making; friends. The new¬
comers Idolized and petted him, whilethe ofTUors adored tho hoy with a
complexion like n Rlrl's. a lithe younR
figure, and the. clear, innocent dark
eyes. This is what won him the
'COgnonten Of Kid. For when Malcolm
Trevor made his appearance at Kort
Dufiuesnc ho lookrd not a day over
hiü sixteen yearn, and tho youngest
man at the post by at least ten years.
"Just a kid." a rookie overheard the
captain remark to his orderly, and the
name stuck to him.

lie hud many friends and protectors,
and each liinn thought it his duty to
soe that tho Kid walked in the way
he should Ro. That he should not
meet Archer wan one of the reasons
why he was watched and guardedclosely. They could not honr to th'nk
of the puro-mlndcd hoy mingling- with
a man like Archer.

But one day the unlooked for hap-
pened, and the Kid, strolling over the
parade ground, came upon a man lyingn< full ioriRth in tho grass. He
dropped lightly down beside him; ho
v, as a friendly little soul. Ho did not
know It wast Archer; not that it would
have made any difference. Ho was
itiito unconventional In regards to so¬
ciety.

"Hello:" the Kid said, sociably.
"Hello!" The tone was almost sullen.

It did not dampen tho Kid's en¬
thusiasm, however*.

"You're one of the few I haven't
met 1 reckon."
"Reckon I am." The tone of voice

was the name. The Kid did not appear
to notice, though, and rattled on boy¬
ishly.
"My name Is Malcolm Trevor, though

the boys call mo Kid for short. Funny,
Isn't It?"
"Hm-m-m."
"The boys are nice to me. thouph: I

don't fool a hit homesick:" But hero
his voice trailed away into silence
from the other's apparent lack of In¬
terest. But from beneath the heavy
blows tho man closely scanned tho
clear-cut face of the boyish figure be¬
side him. The Kid was tho first to
break the silence. "What la your
name?" ho asked, abruptly.

"Bert Archer. Guess you've heard It
called a million times before, haven't
you?" he asked In a defiant, hslf-
sneci inR tone.
Tho Kid looked surprised. "Why.

no," lie said; "never before till now!"
(To the continued.)
Composed by
WILLIE C CHADWICK,

Care William Chadwick. National Sol-
1 die«' H.QraeA JdSiOPlfiA. .V&,

]-e Department
Flah Puzzle.

The names of five fish which youhave all heard about are represented inthis picture. "What are thoy?
HELEN BROADRUF.Lorraine. Va,

Blrd I'uitlci, No, |tEach lino or verae describes a b'rdName them. f Ta'
1. A Hash of aky on wing.
2. "Oh, shall I call the bird,Or but a wandering volco?"Thy noto from household clocks lahoard,
And children's ears rejoice."

3. King of the water, as the air,11c dives and finds his proy.
{4- Thy plaintlvo cry announces punish.ment.

And warns the luckless boy for whom'Ms sent.
I

i. Vou Introduce yourself throughout
your song,

And tell the world your brief, old-fashioned name.
Selected.

ITA HOLD LAWRENCE.
Staunton, Va.

»im Puzzles, No, a.
"Bob WhUc!" you, call.
Along tho marsh / coav.;

Speak not ao loud
Or you will be on toast.

Cooing 'neath barn rafiora.
Pouting, nomeltmci, too.

nippllng like child laughter.
All tho winter througn.

An English emigrant, bird of the
street,

8o common that some like thee not
at nil.

Yet In the Holy Bible we are told
The VRther caxelh If but one should

fall.

Red-breasted harbinger of *»prlng.
We wait In hope to hear thee a'ng.
fellow captive of the cage.
Silver notes thou glv'st as wag*

CAUL ALLBN8WORTH.
Staunton. Vn_

Jnuihted Sign* of sprint.

1. Rlh?d.
'-' A,plloe>b*SpOam.
:' Urblcpscu.
I Sltnloc.
6, Eorla. I

FRANCIS WILLIAM?
rot Montelro Ave. Barton Heights,]city. _ I

Cilrta' Nainr» In Figures.
1. 7. IS. 1. 3, b
2. 7. 12. 1. 4, lb. It
t. 14, 6. 12. 12
4, IX. 1. l«. 9.. 16. It,
f>. 12. 1, 6.
6. 4, 15, 12, 12. 2«
T. 22. 9. IS. 13. 5. 20.
»¦ 23. 9, 12. 12. 3, 5.

Charade,
Mv first (a in mat, also In hat.
My second is In run, but not In funj
My third is in me. aho in be:
My fourth is In he, also In we;
My whole is a large plant.

UNSfONED.
Parts of the Body lo Figures,

1 23, IS. 5, If, :n
2. .'.. 9, 14. 7. 5, IS.
I. 20, IS. 6.
« S. f.. 1, 4.
5. 1. IS, 13.
6. S. ö. IS. 20.
7. 12. fi, 7.
*. 11. 14, 6. 6.
fi S, 26, S.
1". 13, If.. 21. 10, 1

II. fi. 3. IS.
12. 14, 16, IP. fi
13. 6. IS. 16, 20.
11. 8. 6. 5. 12.
li. ID. t. IS, 21. iz. 5. *

Composed bv JACK SCULL
850 Twentv-slxth St.. Newport News,

Va.

A t'hnrnde.
Mv first Is In gallon, but not In pound;
My second Is in earth, but not In

ground;
Mv third Is In water, but not in milk;
My fourth Is In satin, hut not In silk,

.My fifth Is In city, but not In town:|
Mv sixth Is In dress, hut not In gown;
My seventh Is In burn, but not in

cremate;
My eighth la In country, but not 'n

state:
My ninth Is In deor. but not In gate.
My tenth la In limping, but not In

lame:
Mv whole. Is a battle of greatest fame.
Composed by riRAClF. E. TURNER.

It. F. D. No. 2. Box 3!>. Beach, Va.

ANSWERS,

"Bird Puzzles." by Edna Powe
1. Seagull.
2. Wren.

Kentucky cardinal.
I. Crow.
6. Raven.

To "Bird Puzzles." by Mildred Ulx-
son:

1. Cowhlrd
2. Scarlet tanagrr.
3. Nightingale.
4. Owl.
f.. Hawk.
Bv Edna Williams:

<';ill>:rd.
2, Snowbird.
3. Dove.
4, Ijark.
5. l'arrot.

BELLED CAT, OR BLIND MAN'S
BLUFF.

Lucy Conrad's house was crowded
with children and nurses, the former
of all sizes', IxKih hoys and girl.?, that
were, 'talking nnd playing grime-.
Jane King, a girl of aliout twelve

years of age. a beautiful brunette, came
running to Lucy nnd said: "Lucy, Lucy,
Please let us play belled cat; governess
always lets IM play It."
"Ask the other children If they would

like to plair It." said Lucy.
Jane did as she was asked, and soon

coming back said: "They dero de¬
lighted io play polled cat."
After the children had gathered

around her, Lucy said: "Who will be
It first?"
"We will." said a hoy and girl.
Torna forward, so that 1 may blind¬

fold you." said Kate.
Joe and Mildred came forward find

w^rc soon Mintltfoldon.
Soon the children wire heard laugh-

Ing. and noon were enjoying them¬
selves Immensely.
A little *>r>>', whose name "I hav« al¬

ready said was Joe, cried: "I Have
caught some one." \
"Who is il?" asked Mary. \
"Oh, II Is Jack Wyman," cried Joe.;
"Jack, you must he blindfolded," said.

Kale. \
.lack was soon blindfolded, nnd the*

children wer- playing ano- having a

splendll time until they wer.« called
for i«efr»shmcnts. Soon afterwards
they went home very hanpy. and they
would play belief cat rial often.
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